Heaven on Earth, etc. 


Was fuckin-fast 
whilst fucking faster! 


Slowed down in 
growing old. Older. 
Like some thready hat. 


Other folks pretend listen- 
Ing--though, and, being fair, 


they’re really agonizing ‘bout 
their own lives! But how can THAT 


possibly be? In this Paradise 
of Cellphones and Despair? 


